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OM E Huſbands on a Winter's Day, 
Were met to laugh their Spleen away. 
e Wine flows in, and Spirits riſe, 
They praiſe their Conſorts to the Skies. K 
Obedient Wives were ſeldom known,  - 
Yet all could anſwer for their W m. 
Acknowledg'd each as Sov'reign Lord. 
Abroad, at Home, in Deed, in Word; , | 
In ſhort, as abſolute their Reign ass 
Grand Seignior's over his Sultanas 
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Fer Pride 6 W to be ont-dons;' We 
AN join'd in the Diſconrſe but Onez 
Who. vex'd ſo many Lies to hear, | 
[| Thus tops their arrogant Career: 
[48 'Tis mighty ſtrange, Sirs, what you ſay ! 
J What! i fq abſolutely ſway ! 4 
3 In England, Where Itallans wiſe, 
4 Have plac'd the Women's Paradiſe! 1 
In London, where the Sexes Flower, 
Have of that Eden fix d the Bower 
Pie, Men of Senſe to be ſo vain! 
X ou're not 1n Tuykey, onin Spe in, 
True Britons all III lay my Life, 
| Notre here is Maſter ok his e * 

"Invite Words the e my reuſe: 

And all the common Cauſe eſpouſe; 
Till one with Voice ſuperior fail, 
oe: | (Whoſe Lungs were ſounder than his Head) 
J Tl ſend my Footman inſtant home, 
I To bid his Miſtreſs hither come. 
And if ſhe flies not at my call, 
To own my Pow'r before von all,, 
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WT 
In Grant Pm Hen- peckt, if you pleaſe, - 5 
As nn or as Socrates, 72 


Hold Faſt W the Objectives 2715 | 
Prove firſt, that Matrons never lie; ' 
Eliſe Words are Wind, To tell you true, 

I neither credit them nor you. * 
No, we'll be judg'd a ſurer Way, 

By what they do; not what they ſay, 
111 hold you ſeverally that boaſt, 
A Supper at the Loſer's Coſt, 

That if you'll but Vouchſafe to try 

A trick Til tell you by and by, 

Send ſtrait for every Wife quite —_— 
One Mother's Daughter i is not found, 

But what before her Husband's Face, 
Point- blank his Order . 5 
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To this they One + wb All ant | 
The Wager laid, the Summons went: 
Mean while he this Inſtruction gives, 
Pray only gravely tell your Waves, 
Your Will and Pleaſure is t'invite 


Theſe Friends to a boil'd Pig to Night. 


The 


4 


E” 1 8 
The commoner the Trick has been, 
the better Chance have you to win: 
The Treat is mine, if they refuſe; 
But if they boll it, then L loſe. 


The firſt to whom the Meſſage came 
Was a well-born and haughty Dame; 
A ſaucy independent ſhe, 

With Jointure and with Pin dap. 


Securd by Marriage-Deeds from Wants, 


Without a ſep'rate Maintenance. 


Her Loftineſs difdain'd to hear be 26 
Half-through her Huſband's Meſſenger ; | 


But cut him ſhort with How dare he 
*Mong Pot-Companions ſend for me? 


He knows his way, if ſober, home, 


And if he wants me, bid him come. 
This Anſwver haſtily return'd, 


Pleag'd all but him whom it concern d: 
For each one thought his Wife on Trial, 


Would brighter ſhine by this Denial. 


The ſecond was a Lady gay. 


| Wholovd to viſit, dreſs, and play, 


= 


To 1 


To ſparkle in the Box, or Ring, 
And Dance on Birth Nights for the King : 
Whoſe Head was buſy wont to be 
Vith ſomething elſe than Cookery, 

She hearing of her Huſband's Name, 
Tho' much a Gentlewoman, came. 

When half. inform'd of his requeſt, 

A Diſh as he deſir'd it dreſt, _ 

Quoth Madam, with a ſerious Face, 
Without enquiring what it was 3 
You can't ſure for an Anſwer look, 
fir, do you take me for your Cook ? 

But I muſt haft a Friend to ſee, 

Vho ſtays my coming for her Tea, 

& ſaid, that Minute out ſhe flew. _. 
What could the ſlighted Huſband do? 

His Wager loſt muſt needs appear. 

For none obey that will not hear. 


The next for Houſewifry renown'd, 


A Woman notable was o.]n d. 


Who hated Idleneſs and Airs, 
nd minded Family-Affairs; 
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1 Expert at every Thing was he, 
1 At Needle-Work, or Surgery: 
i  Fam's for her Liquors far and Wart 2 

| From richeſt Cordial to Small Beer, 
| To ſerve a Feaſt ſhe underſtood, rl 
In Engliſb, or inforeign Mode: | 
Whate'er the wanton Taſte 1 1 che 
In Sawces, Kickſhaws, and Ragouſts. 

She ſpar'd for neither Coſt nor Pain 10 
Her welcome Gueſt to entertain. 
Her Huſband fair accoſt her thus, 

To Night theſe Friends will ſup with us. 
She anſwer'd with a Smile, my Dear, 
Your Friends are always welcome there. 
But we deſire a Pig, anfl pray 
088 You'd boil it——Boll it, do hou iy S: 
4, I hope you'll give me leave to know 
1 My Bufineſs better, Sir, than ſo. 
Why ne'er in any Book was yet 
[Pound ſuch a whimſical Receipt. 
. Mẙũ Dreſſing none need be e. | 
KN But ſuch a Diſh was never heard of. 
I! roaft it nice but ſhall not boil it, 
Let thoſe that know no better ſpoil it, 


Her 
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Her Huſband cry for all my Boaſt, 124 
I own the Wager fairly loſt. 

And other Wives beſides my Loves. 
Or l'm miſtaken much, may pr ve 

More chargeable than this to m.. 
To * their e in Houſewifery, 

„ I ich 

Now _ poor Wretth: who next, im far 
Felt his own: Heart go pit a- pat; 
For he well knew:his S$pouſe' Wi 1 
Her Spirit brook'd not to obey ; 
And never; yet was in the Wrong: 
He told her with a trembling! Tangue, :.. 
Where, and on what, his Friends would bat, 
And how the Dainty ſhould be dreſt. 
Jo Night! quoth in a eee | 525 2 
No, Sirs, to, Night it cannot be. 1 16 1E 
And was it a boil'd Pig you ſaid 27 .{ 38 05 * ow 
You and your Friends ſure are nut * 1 
The Kitchen is the proper Sphere 
Where none but Females ſhould appear! 
And Cooks their Orders, by your —_— g 
£ Always from . receive. , 


24 S af 7 


IE 


5 X — * * W rn n u e 
cc ee eee 2 3 
Lal 2 4 Wo * Cf by 8 f s N V N 5 nm i 
Wart, eee — q | r L408 4c 5 10 15 ö 
04 : « , 7 > bh 7 hy 


r 


* 
—_—_—_ 
[ * * > — 3 . 0 
1 eng 
e 


(10% 


Boil it! was ever ſuch an Aſs! 
Pray what would you deſire for Sawce ? 


If any Servant in my Pay, 
Dare dreſs a Pig that filly Way, 
In ſpite of any Whim of yours, 
TI turn him quickly out of Doors. 


For no ſuch Thing, nay, never frown, 
Where I'm the Miſtreſs ſhall be done. 


Each Woman wiſe her Huſband rules ; 
Paſſive Obedience Is for Fools, : 


This Cafe was quietly jadg!d, beben, 
A Fair One of a ſofter Mould; | 
Good Humour ſparkled in her Eye, 

And unaffected Pleaſantry: 

So mild and ſweet ſhe entred in, 

Her Spouſe thought certainly to win. 
Pity ſuch golden Hopes ſhould fail! 
Soon as ſhe heard th' appointed Tale, 
My Dear, I know not, I proteſt, 
Whether in earneſt, or in jeſt, THC 

So ſtrange a Supper you demand; 
Howe ler I'll not diſputing Rand, 


But 


„ 


(119 \ 
But do't as freely as you bid it, 
Prove but that ever Woman did it. 
This Cauſe by general Conſent, 
Was loft for want of Precedent. 1 
Thus each deny'd a ſeveral Way; gif or bregt 45 
But all * to diſobey "byte „iti es " 


one only Dame bid yet: remain, | 3 

Who downright honeft was and plain? it's 
= # now and then her Voice ſhe tries. 
+ *Tis not for Rule, but Exerciſe. | 
Unus'd her Lord's Commands to ſlight. 
Yet ſometimes pleading for the Right,  _ - 
She made her little Wiſdom go teal 
Farther than wiſer Women do: 1 10 
Her Huſband tells her, looking grave, 
A roaſting Pig I boild would have: 
And to prevent all Pro and Con, I» 


I muft inſiſt to have it done. 
Says ſhe, My Deareſt, ſhall your Wife; 
Get a Nick-Name to laſt for Life? 

If you reſolve to ſpoil it, do; 
But 1 deſire 220 I eat it too: 2 
| B 2 For 
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ö Betwixt a Sov'1 rezgn and a Slave; - Fu 8 


e Gr2 ) 
Fer though tis boil'd-to hinder A OMG 5 
I ſhall not, n NY On? 

ne 2 
She ſpoke, and ie 60d Men alone 

Found he had neither Joſt nor won, 
So fairly parted Stakes. | The reſin: | 
Fell on the Wag that caus'd the Jeft, 
Would your Wife boil it? let us ſe. 
Hold there——You did not lay with me, | 
You find.in ſpite of all you boaſted, 


- Your Pigs are fated to be roaſted. 


The Wager's loſt, no more r 
But take this Counſel from a Friend, 
Boaft not your Empire, if you prize it, 
For happieſt he that never tries it. 


Wives unprovok'd think not of Sway, 


Without commanding they obey: 


But if your dear Ones take the Field, 


Reſolve at once. to win or yield, 
For Heav'n no Medium ever gave 
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O 'R R deep Obſervers of Mankind,” 
TEC us conſtantly they find | 
ſtrong propenſity of Nature, 3 
DF. in ev ry human Creature, 
Jo do what otherwiſe they would not, 
When once forbid, becauſe they ſhould bot, 
This Inclination ſo perverſe, 
I; laid by * on the Stars. 
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Your 


(140 550 

Your Rakes with Floods of Elocution, 

Charge it on Chance, or Conſtitution; 
And out of faſhion'd Folks believe 

It ſprung from Adam and from Eve. 
But tho' your Wits diſpute about it, 

The Fatt it ſelf was never doubted. 

1% This Truth tilluſtrate, I have choſen 

| One comman Story from a Thouſand : 

1 Let Criticks at the Fable quarrel, 

Ĩ)bere's no Exception to the Moral 


1 In Days of Lore ( no need to ſhow 
| | How many hundred Years ago) | 
7 A Pair there flouriſh'd, free from Strife, 
Who liv'd indeed like Man and Wife - 

| Her Temper mild and ſweet, abhor'd 

Fl I Toſcold and wrangle at her Board: 
| 

| 


Their Nights were peaceable, and freed 

From Curtain LeQure was the Bed; 

When in a Fault her Spouſe ſhe found, 
She rarely, very rarely, frown'd. 
In ſhort, ſhe gave him not Occaſi ion 
For half the Trouble and Vexation, 


Which 


TW ) 
Which many 2 Hen. peck' d-keeping Varlet - 
Endures, molt meekly, frem his Harlot, 


Mert Done a . chanc d to ſhine, | 

Whoſe Clothes and Equipage were fine, 

A young, and well accompliſh'd Heir, 

Of gentle Blood, and Fortune fair; 

For ever at the Ladies Call, 

To dea! the Cards, or lead the Ball; 

Jo Squire them to the Church or play, 

And Senſe or Nonſenſe ſing or ſay. 

This Youth ſometimes occaſion'd Pain, 

In our two happy Huſband's Brain; 

Yer of himſelf aſham'd, with Care 

He kept his Dreams, from taking Air, 
iſe every Goſlip in the Town 

Had roſe in Arms, and fac'd him down; 85 

She never knew in all her Life, 

A Dame more Virtuous than his Vife. 


Before the Wight was wholly freed 
From theſe Diſorders in his Head, 
Such Buſt neſs call'd him from his Houſe 
As ſcarce gave Time to tell his Spouſe; 


He 
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He would have inſtantly been gone, 

As being old enough, alone, 
But ſhe, good Woman! durft not ſend him, 
Without a Servant to attend him. 
She kindly begs him notto ſtay, 
When Buſineſs was diſpatch'd, a Day, 
He promiſes, when in his Pow'r, 
He would not abſent be an Hour. 


Soon as conveniently they can, 
1 Up mounts the Maſter and the Man; 
i When once ſet out they travell'd faſt, 
1 Yet e' er they half a Mile had Fat 
{| His Jealouſy began to riſe, 
Thought he, as being deadly wife, 
This Captain now, behind my Back, ; 
Addreſſes to my Wife will make: 
'Tis true, I ſnan't continue 8 
But ſhe is fair, and he is young, 


And if it once be done, 'tis plain 
It ne er can be undone again. 


I own, I never yet could find, 
Her Heart to Gallantry eld "of 


ee 
N * LF ; ; ——— * 
N 0 - 


„ 
** 2 
o 


„ CORY: 

Bat then in ſuch a Caſe, a Man 
Can hardly be too careful John, 
Go, bid your Miſtreſs keep at home, 
Nor ſee the Captain till I come, 
Fobn gallops back, but on his Way, 
Thus with himſelt, began to ſay, 
And, pray, where is it I am going? 
and what Fool's Errand am I doing, 
To make my Miftreſs, for her Life, 
A faithleſs. or a ſcolding Wife? 

At beſt ſhe'll wonder what he ails, 
And fancy I've been telling Tales, 
Tho' ſhe's as yet, I dare be ſworn, 
As blameleſs as the Babe unborn; 
Perhaps, to be forbid may tempt one 


Io with for what one never dreamt on: 


1] carry no ſuch Meſſage Home, 

To cauſe my Maſter's Cuckoldom. 
Thus fearful of foreſeen Difaſter, 
And much diſcreeter than his Maſter, 
Reſolv'd ſull ſagely, back he came, 
And frighted heartily the Dame, 


0 


, 


Who 


Who ever thought of riding him? 


(18) 


Who thought her Lord had come to Harm, 
And broke at leaſt a Leg or Arm ; 


For Fobn made twenty Hum's and Ha's, 
When queſtioned what the Matter was ; 
He was not like your Servants now, 

But of Invention Dull and flow ; 

He could not hammer out a lie. 

The Lady ſtood impatient by. 

What ails your Maſter ?——Tell me quick 
He begs you would not——Can't you Speak 
Not ride the Maſtiff till you fee him; 
What ! does the Fellow rave er Dream ? 
You are not ſure *twas all he ſaid ? 

Yes, indeed, Madam Is he madd 

Not ride the Maſtiff! what a Whim? 


Go back again from me, and pray, 
Deſire he'd let you with him ſtay, 
Or find ſome wiſer Meſſage, John, 
Hereafter to employ you en, 


He 


CI 


He went, and Mother Nature now 
In Magam's Breaſt began to glow. 
She mus'd, but ſtill the more ſhe thought, i 
The leſs ſhe found the Meaning ont, vl 
Not ride the Maitiff ! Could it be - 
Merely to try his Sov'reignty, 
When from her very Wedding Day 
She ne'er was known to Difobey ; 
There muſt be ſomething in't to make 
Him ſend a Servant poſting back. 
She never heard of it before; 
Perhaps the Maids might tell her more : ” 
For Maids, or thoſe that bear the Name, = 
May ſometimes teach a Wedded Dame. / 
She thought the emptieſt of the two 
Would ſooneſt blab out all ſhe knew ; 
But Betty never Toner rid, 
Nor heard of any one that did. 
Vext at her asking ſuch a Ninny, 
the ſends her down to call up Fenny , 
Yet flyer Fane could tell no more | 
Than ſunpler Bette) had before: 
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But Rar'd with all the Eyes ſhe had, 

And, thought her Miſtreſs drunk or mad. 
Tho' begg'd, and ſtorm'd, and begg'd again, 
But Pray'rs and Threatnings were in vain 
She might as eaſily have ſought 


To've found the Bottom of a Plot; 
Or, tho' 4 Woman, ta'en Occaſion 


To enquire the Secret of Free- Maſon, 


And how, as myſtick Lodge ſuppoſes, 
Duke barton can ſucceed to Moſes. 


No Diligence there wanting was, 
Yet ſo deplorable her Caſe, 


Thro' Servants obſtinate Denial, 


Nothing was wanting but a Trial. 

Who ſhould the ſecret Fact betray ? 

One Word herſelf ſhe would not fay ; 
What no one ſaw who ſhould reveal? 

For ſure the Maſtiff could not tell. 

Reſolv'd at length ſhe calls him to her, 

And ſhutting carefully the Door, 

She clapp'd his Head, and ſtroak d his Side, 
Twas now no more than up and ride) 
Faſl 


(21) 
Faſt by his Neck ſhe held, and thus; 
Mounted her ſtrange Bucephalus; 
Nor found it difficult to get, 
Without a Stirrup, to her Seat. 


Touzer, unus'd to be beſtrode, 
Groan'd ſorely at the wicked Load, 
And ſtrove all Ways to diſencumber 
His burthen'd Shoulders of their Lumber, 
Rear'd, and enrveted, and in Fume, 
Tro'ted, and:galiop'd round the Room. 
But ſhe, who now, or never, thought 
To find her Huſband's Meaning out, 
Firm, tho' without a Saddle fat, 
And clung as cloſely as a Cat. 
But Fortune often ſpoils the Conrſe, 
Whether weride on Dog or Horſe, 
Under a Table crept her Steed, 
Threw her, and broke her addle Head. 


Enrag'd, and ſurly, up ſhe got, 
Rail'd at her Huſband for-a Sot ; 
When he Returned ſhe kept her State, 


Nor ſtir'd to meet him at the Gate. 
Dp 


. 
Up Stairs he went, and found her ill, 
Silent ſhe frown'd, and ſullen ſtill, 

But could not ſcolding long refrain. 

Or take it in Paetick Strain, 

At length the Cloud that low'ring hung, 
Burſt into Thunder of her Tongue. 

Like Lightning's Flaſh her Eyes appears, 
And Rain fell plenteous in her Tears. 
See—— what you made the Maſtiff do! 
Did ever any Man but you-—— 

And on ſhe went, but there's no need 
Of punctual telling all ſhe faid, 

An Extract may ſuffice the Dame 
Full on her Huſband turned the Blame. 
Stark ſtaring mad, he, to forbid. it ! 
She a poor Innocent that did it! 

| | 


The Man who knew not what was done, 
Ran 120 amaz'd and fell on Fobn, 
Sirrah ! what makes your Miſtreſs rave? 
What was the Meſſage that you gave 
To break my Wife's Head? Fohn reply'd, 
1 bid her not the Maſiif ride. 5 
5 | Tho 


Jo ſhun the Captain till you came, 


Con [ 

The Maſter furious gan to look; . ' 

John begg'd one Word before he ſtruck. | 
Sir had I charg'd her in your Name; 


Doubtleſs the Caſe had been the ſame, 
Her Forehead broke your Brow ſecures, 
Or elſe the Knobs had fell on J 
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hereof. 


4 W 0 MA N 8 Revenge, or a 


Mat ch in Newgate, a Comedy, 


The Married Philoſopher, > Comed. yo 


THER | | 
The Chriflian Hero, a new Tragedy. 
The my of Taſic, a Comedy, 


The State of Innocence, and Fall of Man an 
Opera. 
$7 Neg. 
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A 88 of the Age, in wen Characters, 
Price 3d. 
| 
4: ln and Achibophgi,i a poem, price 3d. 


The is and Maflif a Tale, price 24. 


An Abſiratt of Lock's Eſſay on Human un- 
derſtanding by the late Lord chief Baron 
Gilbert, price 3d. 


The Univerſal Hagar ine, in two parts, con 
taining among many other curious Pparticu- 
lars the Scotch Lords Petition, and the 
Lords Proteſts the laſt Seſſion of parliament 
price of each part 2d. 


The New Art of Killing by ſeveral Hands, 


